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manager of Spenser & Sykes, the house-agents."
"I see/3 Suresne continued. "Mr, Spenser is
sometimes in the habit of bringing prospective
tenants out, I believe."
"Maybe," Granet replied. "He brought some
out this afternoon, I think. He didn't bring me,
however. I came out alone/*
"This is all quite informal," the detective said
courteously. "I ask no more questions. I wished
to know the time of monsieur's visit here, whether
he had any previous acquaintance with Lady Grass-
leyes and who it was who announced him and who
was first in the room afterwards. That I have now
been told. As soon as you like, Colonel Dryden,
we will proceed to the Manoir. You have sent out
messages, I believe, to the other tenants to be there/*
"They have all been notified. Fll run you up in
my car, Granet."
They all three stepped into the waiting auto-
mobile and reached the Manoir in a moment or
two. Jane met them in the hall and led them at
once into the large room in which her aunt had
been accustomed to receive callers. Granet looked
about him curiously. The late-afternoon sunlight
which found its way in through blinds and cur-
tains alike made it hard to reconcile the place with
his last night's adventure. The furniture was all
primly arranged. There was even a bunch of fresh
flowers on the desk at which Lady Grassleyes had sat.
Jane was introduced to the French detective.
"This is not in any way to be a formal affair,
my dear," the Consul explained. "Monsieur Su~